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Saturday 
Grown-ups are always talking about the ‘good old _ 

. much better when 
| HEY were kids. eee 








But 1 think theyre just jealous because MY 
generation has all this fancy technology and stuff 































YOUR AGE, WE 

~USED OUR LEGS 

FOR GETTING 
AROUND! 





































Moms always Saying that when SHE was younger, | 


everybody else and it was like one giant family. 


But that doesn+ sound so great to ME. T like 
my privacy , and 1 really dont need everyone 














knowing my personal business. 











HOWDY , 
NEIGHBOR! 






































Mom says +he problem with society these days iS 
that everybod ys got their nose in a screen and | 








LT dont really see eye to eye with Mom on that 





Personally, I. think a little separation isa 
GOOD thing 






r lives! Let’s put 
down our devices for a weekend and get to 
know one another! Who’s in? 





Pee 


Mom needs a Lund red signatures before she can 
. < NE JE ea @ OW 7) rio 7 NE ate ‘NO 


trouble getting people to put their names on it. 
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because its kind of exhausting for the rest of us 
to pretend we dont know her. 
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1 really dont understand why Mom thinks we | 
need to go BACKWARD, anyway. From what J 


can tell, the old days werent that much fun, 
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a Vn JO a r\E 


those black-and-white P hotos. 
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SMILING. 












































But human beings have EVOLVED, and now 
shopping malls and soft-serve ice cream to survive. 


































wie i? SLEEP 
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even have to leave our homes if we dont want to. _ 























Tn fact, the way were headed, 1 Il bet a 


aa Ba 


have SPINES. 

















Some people complain that all this technolog 
Las made us soft. But if you ask me, thats not 
There are all SORTS of luxuries nowadays that 

make peoples lives Detter. “lake daby wipes, for 
hundreds of years, and then all of a sudden some 


genius came Up with an idea that was a total 





























game changer. 





What really amazes me. iS ai it iam so LONG 


didn See bby ipes. coming 




















And who KNOWS what crazy thing someone $ 
gonna come up with next to make our lives easier. 
Whatever it is, though, Ll be the first in line to 
buy ices 


























But if Mom had HER way, wed be living ke people 


And 1 really dont want to | magine living in a | 
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Summertime L 4s played estate all | day, until they 
got called home for dinner at hight 
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Well, thats pretty much the OPPOSITE of the 
way MY summer went this year. 
T spent July and Avaust at Film Camp, where 


all T did was watch movies in an air-conditioned 


theater for eight hours a day, 

















because L thought it was for people who are _ 


But L found out it was REALLY just a place 
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cheap babysitting. 
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The ia of spending that much time in a dark. 


i NE Ee TNG * i» ole 


half our bor my eyes +o adjust +o sale aren 





























The other reason [1 sighed up for Film “are was 
> aet oc ye HO or Sih 
pet Pig» it hasnt been a lot of fun being ne. 











¢ +. 


RI 














oa the oars I think it. S$ a. TERRIBLE 
ALREADY thinks is a human being. And the 
last thing we heed is for it to think its on equal 
footing with the rest of us. 

















Right after we got the Pig, Mom thought it would. 
be fun to teach it some tricks. So she would give 











the pig a cookie when it stood on its hind legs. 








But the Pig learned to WALK like that, and 

° | ) | | ° a | 

matters WORSE, my little brother, Manny, put 
a pair of his shorts on the pig, so now its like 


were living in the house with a Di sney character. 



































started walking upright, it decided it was too 
good for its leash. 




















never find it, so she got a collar with one of | 


LZ 




















But every time Mom put the collar on the Pig, 





dont even ask me how the pig did THAT, since 
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T think a the ig too ee J privleges is iS a 
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world, and it Il be my fay’ fault for sates 
it all. 





T wouldnt really have an issue with the Pg if 
it didnt interfere with MY life. But TL was late 














on the first day of school because it was hogging 
the bathroom. 









































ORWARD : 
there : realized it was ust the Same “old ‘hing 


At 


And +o be honest with you, L feel like Tve been 





















































But +he main reason L sighed Up was So L could 
—s oboe Mocs ele ah M 


Graziano. 

















To give you an idea of ow long Mrs. Graziano 
has been the music teacher, DAD had her when 
he was MY age. And apparently spending thirty 
s teaching middle schoolers how to play musical 
instruments DOES something to a person. 
























































of those people who reads scientific journals and 


college textbooks for FUN. 
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The first time we got together, Frew showed me 

his \omework, which was Some coloring and a word 
find. Frew said he didnt need any help, and then 
he asked to see MY homework. 

















Nad c ‘AN an, NO ot Mlath prodliems anc 
a Geography assignment that wouldve taken me 
ANOTHER +4wo hours, but Frew whipped through 


all of it in about fifteen minutes. 
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them back from Pay teachers, 1 had pertect Scores. 


\/ 


At first T felt a little bad abovt getting nee 


Homework Buddies are SUPPOSED to bel each 
other out. 


























So now nena me and an a tegether JL 


5) r\rNe 


hi is Ahng. The way Tse it, ahs is working nt 


for everyone. 
































assignments to CHALLENGE himself. 
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The other day t he wrote a aa and anne it 
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luckily T core it over hefore handing ituin. 
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Detecting Commutative 
Permeability in Physics | 

















—By-Frew_ 
—_ Drag. Nefifeeg 
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that since Tm the one who discovered Frew, 1. 
deserve some kind of credit if he goes on to do 
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Nc | NO - 





GRANDPA is living with us. 





They raised the rent at Leisure Jowers, and he 














couldnt afford to live there an a or So Mom _ 
OUR family. - 


invited Grandpa to move in wit 








Dad wasnt so hot on the idea, even though 
cranes is his own father. But Mom ay it will 














TL think Mom has this rosy image of the way things 
used to be, but TL have a TOTALLY different = __ 
picture of what it mustve been like back then. 
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TL was actually OK with G randpa moving in with 














let Grandp a pick any bedroom he wanted , and of 
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sleep. My first thought was to go +o the guest 


room, but T forgot thats where the Pig Stays. 
And there's no WAY Lim sharing the pullout 
































TL ruled out RODRICK’'S room right away ; decause 
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floor. But sleeping in Manny's room has its _ 
OWN problems. 

















Mom rea | | +, and 
Sometimes they re really LONG. Tn fact, latel y 











avi at. Mann 
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Things have been a little tense ever since Grandpa | 
the way Mom and Dad are. raising us. kids, even 


though he never actually comes out and SAYS it. 





Moms been trying to potty train Manny 
FOREVER, and shes experimenting with 








something called “No Pants After Dinner. 


And its EXACTLY what it sounds like. 
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bathroom. 
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But Manny Just prances around all hight with 


BI< - ~ 
a Oh’, r NT AVG r 


ducks behind the recliner in the family room. = 


























uncomfortable with Grand pa being here to 
witness it. 











Tt+s pretty obvious having Grandpa around 1s 
really stressing D ad out. And every time one _ 











of us kids screws Up, it just makes Dad -eVven 



































What seems to annoy Dad the MOST is when 


should be able to do OURSELVES. 














so 
Olas Oo OVEN é @ 


burrito for me, because 1 always have trouble with 
those plastic packages. 

















But Dad jumped all over my case. He said if To 


was stranded on a desert island with a thousand 














rv) OW C = b a 2 L\ 2 a Tre C i 
because TL couldn+ figure out how to open them 
—_ own. 
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an 
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LT told Dad that the chances of me getting — 
| led | + island wit! 1 | 
microwave burritos were pretty slim, but he said 


T was missing the point 


He said if T dont learn how to do things b y 
MYSELF, Tm not gonna be able to survive in 
+he it r | rid. )) 






































Another thing Dad hates is how Mom still helps 
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P } * OTNE 2 a aAY\C ~\ € 
has a chart h anging in the kitchen +o help me 

















Underwear Socks Pants Shirt Shoes 
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TL guess Dad was pretty embarrassed by the 





But without that thing to guide me through the 















































These days, TL think Dads just WAITING for _ 


t to put the 
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TL didnt think i+ was a dig deal , but Dad gave me — 


” 
conseq vences. 











He said if TL was a kid growing up in frontier 

times and it was my job to tighten the bolts on 
the wagon wheels but 1 FORGOT to, then the 
wheels would fall off and our family would get eaten 
by wolves. 



























































it DID make me feel a little guilty about that 
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- a im fed ter on 
Ln not the only one whos heen getting on Dads 


h getting under 



































Dads skin, too. 








ehits — 


Mom *f for money" But a -— hights ago he made | 





s OWN aas. And when Koc 7 
he was supposed +o do THAT, Dad said it was 


time for him to get a JOB. 
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So Mom helped Rodrick go through the Help 


job that doesnt require any skills or experience. 











They finally found an ad for a restaurant that's 


about fifteen minutes from our house. 

















Seeking motivated individuals 
ot tn — 
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Dy have this one dessert on the menu called the _ 
Ne @ r ota ” Ay t : f : C LR ~< | elenv 


ice cream all in one ong tray. And when ” mix 


has inte gay sop 
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to sing for your pictndey . That aig me a 
rather be doing ANYTHING else. 
if Jd ITS YOUR BIRTHDAY ‘J 


AND WE’RE HERE TO SAY ¢ \ | 
WE. HOPE YOUR DAY IS DANDY 
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Rodrick had an interview at +he restaurant earlier _ 


nthe week. and believe it or not, he aot 4 











Mom thouaht it would be a good idea for the rest 


But when we got to the restaurant, we couldnt 
find him anywhere. Mom was pretty worried, but 
eventually we found him out back. 
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rick was on t+ 
and she gave the mahager a piece of her mind. 


4 Fa 
\ ben 









































JON 





5 Ai eh 
ee 






ee 


AAA AA 





























52 


But +he i said Rodrick was an enty level” 


restaurant has to pay “heir ves. 














Tm pretty sure Rodrick was hoping wed all just 
90 home and leave him alone after that, but Mom 
wanted to stick around. And when Rodrick went 
on his fifteen-minute break, we hung out with him 
in the emp loyee lounge. 
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Rodrick spent the rest of the night taking the 
trash from the kitchen out to the Dumpster, 

and TL guess Mom wanted +o see him one more 
me bef left. So she told —_ 
Manny s birthday, and the waiter called the whole _ 
staff to our table eee 
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But 1 wish Mom didnt go and do that, —— 


NE x OMe NING AUO NE ve 
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that really ruins your appetite. 










(“AND IF YOURE FEELIN’ HUNGRY \ 
YOURE AT THE PERFECT PLACE 
~\ NOW JUST BLOW OUT THAT CANDLE / 
SO YOU CAN STUFF YER FACE! | 
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tell us kids about what life was like when HE was 
| growing Up. 
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ihe Kick. the Can. 
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nore ps are aaa rang about - rem 
Ne Can. One time me anc 


gave ita =< are at the big deal was, bet we. 











WANNA GO 
INSIDE AND 
PLAY TWISTED 
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Well, me ahd Rowley tried USING OUR imaginations | 
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could even get going. 











ROWLEY JEFFERSON! 
YOU PUT DOWN 
THAT STICK RIGHT 
THIS INSTANT! 

























whee 

















rwirvird was a Lid ' ‘and Ces roamed Gree 
and never even bothered to tell their parents 


But Mom said it was a lot SAFER back in those _ 


a JE & 
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that might be true, but kids like me and Rowley 
need to learn how to PROTECT ourselves. 
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Dad said when he was in middle school, he and Giles 


cornered, they ca “oul fight their way out. 






































But Grandpa had a different version of things. He | 
said Dad and Giles raided the kitchen drawer for _ 
silverware, and IHAT S what they stashed all over 
the neighborhood. 
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When ane mother realized her forks and knives 


wmSsSinva, STIVE Mace IO AiG NEM C 1) 


‘nd ins “hem BACK. 


After that, Dad and Giles got their hands on 














some PLASTIC utensils. But the: | got into an 


argument over whether or not a spork could be 

















used for self-defense , and things turned ugly. 



































bent Dad over her knee and SPANKED him. 
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See, thats the problem with putting too much stock 
QOD 


but you forget about the tine you-get spanked by 


your best friends mom. 


-_ VE OIC @ae 





wednesday 
L avess TL thought Grandpa would live with 

us for a little while and then find a place that 
was chea per than Leisure “lowers. But now 1m 


‘ 2? 
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sure how much longer 1 can be Manny's roommate. 7 


oy 


For one thing , its not dignified to share a room 



































hen he moved — 
out of Leisure “lowers » his girlfriend, Darlene, 
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L figure the sooner Grandpas back in the game, 





Grandpa how to do online dating to help him 
break out of his funk 














T think Tie created a MONSTER, though. Now 
Grandpas on the computer twenty-four hours a 
day, and he's got at LEAST fifty relationships 
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_ Belinda | Bethany _ 
oe has sent SA. | would like 
ouawink |C_% ®| to mee 
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Pane Marjorie 
| tninks you 


SF are nice 
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Things. are. starting to turn, <i for. Rodrick, a 


ot course tonight we had to pile into the car to 


Tm not sure 1 { Td call Rodrick s new position a 
PROMOTION , though. Theyve got him dressing 
up as Old-Timey Tobias, the restaurants mascot. _ 






































parently the nal ae had he Jet “_ ral 


HUGE no-no. 
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Old-‘imey “Tobias is supposed to walk around the 


little kids happy. But as far as 1 can tell, he has 
the OPPOSITE effect. ee 

















In fact, kids seem to really HATE Old-" imey 


This. W here tonight, Rodi 














Rodrick told Mom that his manager warhed him 


hed be fired on the Spot. 














Luckily » one of the eyes on the costumes head 
comes out, which 1S the only icy Rodrick was 


able to stay hydrated. 



































Tm starting +o wonder if the guy who had the 


job dressing Up as Old-Timey Tobias got fired 
on PURPOSE. 
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give him two weeks, Tops. 


44 


rade 
trip to Vardserabble Carms that’s « coming Up 
next month. 








When you get to my grade, the whole class goes on 
a weeklong trip to this place where you sleep in log | 
cabins and learn about nature and hard work. 











- sure its a blast if your re into that sort of 





the one kid who stays BACK when everybody 
else heads off on the trip. 
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= i le the REST of ry classmates are ras 


enjoying a | the conforts of the mod enunth 
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Moms been trying to get me to change my mind 




































T reall y doubt - ~~ “S gonn +o ppen , though. Tve_ 









































Tn fact, oni seemed kind of traumatized 


ial + he crawled : into “bed snd stayed there bor an 
entire weekend. 
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Today was the deadline for picking who you 
scrambling +o get into a good cabin. 1 was glad 1 


already decided TL wasnt going ; because 1 really 














didn+ want to deal with all that drama. 
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wash + going on the are ne went sound seeing if 
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But by the end of the lunch period , things werent 
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T cant really worry about Rowley , though , because. 





Monday, Mom and Dad got a letter from the 
school saying they had to come in for a special 
parent-teacher conference. 


























Tve been worried sick all week because TL 
thou ght T mustve forgotten +o cross Frews 


and J was in trouble. eee 





But that wasnt it at ALL. _ 
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The reason the school asked Mom and Dad to 


grades have improved so much, they're putting 
me in harder classes. 


























challenging homewo he cant be there to 
help me during TESTS. So unless LT can figure 
out a way +o sneak him into school, Lm never 


ial 












































teacher conference, Mom said we needed to 
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Of course THAT meant going to +he Old-Timey 





LT was getting a little sick of spending e 
hight at Rodrick’s work, and T think Grandpa 


was feeling the same way. He told Mom ice cream 














makes his gums hurt and he was gonna stay Lome 


this time around. 


























T tried using the same excuse, but Mom was 























dead set on us going. 





When we got to the restaurant : though, Rodrick _ 
was nowhere +o be found. The manager told Mom _ 


that Rodrick never showed up for work, 


~ |: 





That sent Mom into a PANIC, and we got back 


the place, and we finally found Rodrick walking 
along the side of the highw ay. 















































When we pulled over, Rodrick got in the van and 
explained what happened. He said there was a 
traffic jam on the highway and he was gonna be 




















late for work. So he got into the car- pool lane, 
where he could go alot FASTER. 


have to have at least | WO people in your vehicle. _ 


nt 


So Rodrick made it look like Old-Time Tobias was _ 
44: t to him jin +4 , 


Unfortunatel y) some eagle-eyed cop pulled him over. 



































— POLICE 








The cop wasnt amused and gave Rodrick a ticket 
for one hundred dollars. Then he found all sorts 
ot things wrong with the Van, like a broken 


























taillight and an expired inspection sticker. 


After that, the cop had Rodrick's van towed 


Rodrick was a HUGE target for all the kids who | 
tuck j 1 trathic 3 
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Mom told Dad to drive Lome So she could throw 
Rodrick's costume in the washing machine. But 
when we got to our street, there were cars 

















parked up and down on both sides. 


There were eVeh cars parked on our LAWN, which 
was pretty strange. 























We had to park the van at the bottom of the 


to our yard, you could hear loud music coming from _ 


the house. 








And when we opened the front door, there was a | 
RAGING party going on inside. 




















Be ay ee 




















Grandpa , who was out back in our old hot tub. 
And from the look of things, he was } aving the - 
' Cli LIFE 





54 











x 
= a ai 


i 
“(f= Sita taaat aed ||| 
en ||) —— SSeS eeeeeeee 





vrreee 


renee 
TT) 








he house, which 
took FOREVER, mostly because no one was in a 


big hurry to leave, 




















When everyone was gone, Dad lit into Grandpa 


fs) 


Grandpa said he didnt PLAN on having a party. | 
+e Said he triec invite ONE. lad 


elas a 


dating site over to watch a movie, but he mustVe 

















own father. 











| of anything better, so 


he just put Grandpa in time-out 
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T wish we had done a better job of clearing out 


because there were a few stragglers in Mann S 


room who didnt poke their heads out until they 
thought the coast was clear. 


















































Ever since Grandpa had bis party, Dad hash’ 


























deen willing +o leave him home alone. And when 
DAD cant be there to watch him, he makes one __ 
of US do it. | oe oe 














Grandpas supposed +o sit in time-out for an 


he likes to do that in front of the television. 


instead of in +] 
5/ 


So it youre on Grandpa duty ; you have to watch 









UP YOUR NOSE 
WITH A RUBBER 
HOSE! 








HAW, HAW, 
HAW! 









































But during the school day, Grandpa is home 
ALONE, and 1 think Dads nervous theres 


gonna be another party, 


So he went out and bought one of those webcams 


+o make sure there isnt any funny business going 




















on while hes at work. 





TL dont know where he PUT i+ , exact y- But what 
DO mS TIOV | \O \e. VY ’ Neo Oo RCE 


an eye oh GRANDPA. 
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GET YOUR 
FEET OFF THE 
OFFEE TABL 

















Lm all for technology, but not when its used 
AGAINST me. 1 dont like having a camera in 
the house, because hn 

owadays th 
everywhere you turn. 

















“AS. 





And | 


public place, trust me, its gonna get recorded. 


























~ 
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But the worst thing is cell phone cameras, because _ 
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And before T even dried off, the pictures were 





























ee) 








Saw this at the 
own pool today! 
Bh 54 Hike 





ke | 
Ty, 






This kid really 
1 ; KeC W 1 a ry | 





60 


These “ys you can even get in trouble for taxing 
40; OUIR A tew mc 


went to brunch after church, sind shen we wi 
the restaurant, J felt like TL might have spinach — 
in my teeth. 





T wasnt an where near a mirror, So T borrowed 
Moms cell phone +o take a picture ot myselt ; just 
+o make sure. 



























































But some lady in front of me thought t was 


taking a photo of HER, and she wouldnt let 
us leave until she looked through the pictures on 


Mom's 0 ! T HADN'T 


«ERS, ne ci 
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Now that T think of it, that mightVve been 
at started M hig electronies-free id 


to degin with. 

















Speaking of which, Mom got all the signatures 
she needed to take her petition to Town Hall. 








the way she GOT them was by intercepting all 
the partygoers as they were leaving our house 
the other night. | 






























































unplug for the weekend. 
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Moms made it her mission +o get he word out +o 


Mar JeCOH) f’ iD rv) 


low orofle vt until wu “hole “rs iS over, bot t Mom _ 
hasnt been making it ea 


























world is a bad idea. Lf theres a zombie apocalypse 
or something dig like that, were gonna be the 
LAST ones to know. 



































As part of this electronics-free weekend, 
everyones supposed to come down to the town park 
tomorrow for a voluntary cleanup. 


But its gonna take a lot more than one afternoon — 
to make a dent in ITHAT mess. _ 














a movie where theres been a nuclear war 
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Cee mall 
—_— ——— 
——— 
= 
A mn 
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The park used to be NICE , but things went | 
The main reason was because they Voted to build a 
one-way “cell phone only” path through the park, 








since half the time peo ple on the REGULAR 
path werent watching where they were going. 


















































So all the money that was supposed to go to 


who wanted to use their electronic devices while 


they walked. 
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But the pro ect got too expensive, and they had 


e a e 
JE & = ‘Ee NEO VE NOT YU ‘POAC 


over +he creek. 


WoT S 
an ny Sie 
7 “LLL 
































hepa pt vl y run yw 


families stopped coming once teenagers took over. 











So if the people organizing this cleanup are Smart, 
the first thing they Il do is find an exterminator 
that specializes in teenagers. 























Saturday 


2 
JECC < NE OC ¢ ea Mann a * ° A/C ‘NV ova a 


a e. - al \ la VE TV = 





enplaggeé, * which ger to. show that Mom was. 


»_- - MING , - | fT \ 
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The next thing LT noticed was that there were a 
O | of people out walking in the neiahdorhooc 
So L guess everyone had decided to get into the 

“old-time spirit. 
























































T was planning on just relaxing and reading 
comic books on the couch all day , but Dad said 1 
should take advantage of all the “foot traffic.” 





He said when HE was a kid, he and Giles opened 


them each a new skateboard. 1 said 1 thought ) 
lemonade stand was a GREAT ideae 
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Dad surprised me by handing over twenty dollars in. 


























t knew 1 was gonna heed a business partner, 
so I called Rowley and told him to come down. 





recipe for lemonade on the Lnternet, but Mom 
had hidden the power cord to the computer. L 

was a little embarrassed to ask Dad, so me and 
Rowley decided to wing it. 




















T knew wed need lemons for sure, so we rode our 


bikes down to the convenience store and bought _ 
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When we got back home, we didnt know the exact _ 


went on the high side just +o be safe. 


























PIMOT\IACE VDE a m~Ai N f ve aidh 


either. So we just eyed alled i+. 





























we were doing ; and told us we got it 
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Dad said that, first of all, the GREEN lemons 
> Dovant were a 3 na 0 we Had to 


get rid of those. 





Then he said that to make lemonade we needed 
to 

atotheeleracres i WHA fwouhdvS Quel bizee+dHerow 
at the deginning. 












































But Rowley was too scared to cut the lemons because 
he said theyd make his eyes water. 1 told him he 
was getting lemons confused with ONIONS. 




















tle washt budging, though, and 1 knew TL had 
+o do something about it or he wouldnt help out. 


Sot d 
mask Rowley could cover his eyes with. 


10 


me oe | 


Ny 
iw el \ ce 
1 _o— |, 


Once Rowley calmed down, we started cutting the 
lemons, which was a LOT harder than TL thought 
it would be. 












































When J sliced into the FIRST lemon, 1 got a 


ri 


S| sr 
= hoon 






' 


es... 




















but 1 didnt wanna hear it. 


AA 


After 1 got my Vision back, we squeezed all of 


on the sidewalk. _ 





























A une pegs storeed id but it was just to 
going. One lady te 


sugar in better. But even after we did THAT, she | 








I 


A(t 


























Another guy who tasted our lemonade complained 
that it was too SWEET. ees 
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The next few prope said the Same. inns So T 


MIE @ >) asle@ 


But veople didn’t _ here t COT it from. 7 
















=e gue | 
=== pale > Disieen, of — 1 
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We got tired of sitting out in the Lot Sun and 


SE IMOLIACE TAT AC 


as a self-serve business. So we put out a jar where | 











people could pay for what they drank. 





But the second you set up an honor system ; 
































eT oT ez 











We realized we were just gonna have to suck it Up 
and man the lemonade stand full-time. So we got 


6 . 
Olas NE NET AUITE 


back outside. 
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TL aces _to notice aaah ee walking UP 





walking DOWN it, So we posted « new pricing 
policy to take fu 












































LT was Starting +o feel good about things until a 
iC LVNQAMEC =a6 NniNC Var ™ D | UC )\ \ 


lemonade stand a few houses down. 




















And it was P retty obvious he had help from his 
Parents . because HIS stand made ours look like 
a JOKE. 











= 











ICE-COLD 
“POOOOOOE 





























See, this is the problem when you have an original 


idea. Five seconds later youve got a million copycats. 
Tma professional, though, and TL wasnt gonna 
Cedric two bucks to take his | La cated 


down ) and he agreed to it. 
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But a minute later, he set Up his stand again, 


@si< é - 6 & VE =. Orv) 


1 was getting pretty annoyed, because we were 
running out of lemonade and 1 knew Dad wasnt 


gonna give us : any more pohey for ingredi ents. _ 











Thats when 1 realized if we sold WATER 
instead of lemonade, we would save ourselves a lot _ 
of hassle. 











Plus, it was pretty obvious Cedric had cornered 
the lemonade market, ESPECIALLY after he 

















— Lies me buy 





tT ri ‘ft | 


—) "OI CO) CO“ 


But 1 knew if we were gonna sell water, it would 
ery) € hoe JE Y, ) Oe JE OVIE a e L\ 
for it. So L came up with an awesome-Sounding 


hame, and then J filled Mannys baby pool with 


water so we wouldnt run out for a while. 














TINS 























Tf we were gonna call this stuff “fitness 

water, wed have to let people know it actually 
WORKED. So 1 had Rowley do some jumping 
jacks and push-ups in front of our stand. 
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The problem iS, Rowley's not in the best shape, So 







— arenes 


Q 
> 









Maw 


=f) 











Lucki uh a Sty who was acy in nape came “ 


hin a fow bucks if he tld everyone he got thet 
way by drinking our NRG Fitness Water. 
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AGAIN oe 






But L guess he had better things +o do ) because _ 
he told us he wasnt interested. 


T4 


Unfortunately , a guy walking DOWN the hill 


endorse our product. 


















INNS 
a 7 

















INC 9 De mean or an 
did not have the look we were after. 














to tell people he DIDN'T drink our stuff. 











T realized we were still competing for beverage 
dollars with the kid across the street and that if _ 
we needed _ 


to move our operation +o a whole new market. 


And LT knew just the place: the town park. | 
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aia the “Pg oop going on down there 7 
C 4 be a | ON of thirst 








Volunteers. So me and Rowley loaded Up a wagon 


snd headed domahehdl 


<UL 


aaa 
a at awn hs 
oe 


r) Gey Ys) 





as ~ 






















































Haltway +o the park, Rowley said he was. dehydrated 
and needed a drink. TL didnt wanna stop, but he 
looked like 4 him 


later on. 








GUZZle 
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When we got down to the parks it seemed like the 
OWN was there mY: vorKilNc 


really hard, and it was pretty oto out. 





As a BONUS, the water fountain was broken, 
which meant people didnt have any real options for 














quenching their thirst. So me and Rowley knew we _ 
were gonna make a KILLING selling our stuff. 




















SMACK 















re 
nN an 


~Cs dad o% @D o 














Unfortunately, Mom spotted US right away and 
asked what we were up to. 


anyone who was willing to shell out a few bucks. 
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But Mom said it was tacky” to protit off a bunch | 


to clean up +he P ark. 1 told her everybod y 


who drank our water would be able to volunteer 






































Whi Lv | bout this, +4 
ladies who were working on the flower bed totally — 
ded , 
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And before we could do anything ~ rn a hy 


a vie ‘ry OC yNO|e IN i\e 


into the around like it was just Some we junk. 


























T did a quick calculation and ¢ igured that was 
at least two hundred dollars in lost profits 


seeping into the ground. But those ladies just 
went right back +o their planting like it was no 


bi 3 deal. a a 
| this +h; LW 1 | 1 


empty bottles and headed down. to the creek 
forareflh eee 
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Mom stepped in our way. She told me and Rowley 


cleanup , and handed us some lawn tools to get 
started. 








LT explained that we were BUSINESSMEN and 


. 
& /\ D 
rN —~ p ‘NE men, con VO @ PE ed VE TOT E 


T was even done talking ; Rowley was on his hands 

















and knees planting perennials. 




















possible or ID get roped in, too. But Mom was 
one step ahead of me. 








. 
& Y TIe€ 














+o the park eV ery day ; and that those were her 
| “al Cale 3 r 
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She told me if we DIDN'T clean the park, 





kinds of precious moments with THEIR kids. 





















































See, Mom knows EXACTLY how to get to me. 
And thats the reason 1 found myself raking leaves 
for FREE instead of making a truckload of money. 























The rake Mom gave me was a piece of junk ; though ; 
but when 1 asked for a new one, she said everybody 


Lina their best with what they had 


pile of leaves, and then a bunch of little kids came 
earina + + and undid all my hard wor! 
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Dont ask me why 


at ALL. In fact, they were CONSTANTLY _ 





At one point a bunch of them were playing ina 


. mM | 














a @o0 Doe “oe 
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The whole park cleanup effort was a 


AiSC aan aa NI oDOC NO in NAT C a 


was just complete CHAOS, - 











Cry 
= 





















By 


Sas “i a 


aes 











aah veo U 











Things got even CRAZIER when a bus pulled 
into the parking lot and a bunch of teenagers in 





















COMMUNITY SERVICE 
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Apparently these guys were bused in to serve 


shoplifting and vandalism. And if 1 had to guess, — 
Td Say a few of them were di rectly responsible 
for the grat fiti on the playground equi P ment. 












































of the stuff they were doing was downright 


DANGEROUS. 



































ee 
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lot and an entire Girl Scout troop poured out of 





And it looked like they meant BUSINESS. 




















Within ten minutes m they had org anized everyone | 
at the park cleanup into separate teams, with a 
Girl Scout in charge of each one. 






































My +eam was responsible for raking leaves in the 
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group was a Brownie. 
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ws, 
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with you, Twas HAPPY the Girl Scouts came in 

















and whipped everybody into shape. 


Every time Tve seen +he Girl Scouts get involved _ 
with a project, Te been IMPRESSED. 











wanted to build a 
commun TY garden ; but nobody could get their act 











VA 


But then the Girl Scouts swooped in and built the | 























Till te 1S: a grou’ 
age in charge of something like that ; nothing 
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wok 
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up a stand to sell cookies, and one of their first 
customers was MOM. So 1 guess shed changed 
her mind about people selling stuff to volunteers. 


















































TL was glad the Girl Scouts were running the show, 








but they were working us HARD. After an hour of 


But it was clear they werent letting ANYONE 
go until the last leaf was bagged. 























worn out was my Homework Buddy, Frew. 
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OTHER people figured out how smart Frew iS, 


AT\G A VUNICTYN CO OT OWNN" UL ° Perr PDUAAINNG Vary 









_f- '\jATSC \Z  FREW! HAVE 
PREW! WHAT Y ANY CATS DONE 

ANYTHING 

AMUSING 

. ’ . 





FREW! HOW’ 
THE STOCK 
_ MARKE™ 
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TL knew EXACTLY where T was headed, too: 








When 1 was on the swim team in first grade, 
Jad used to drop me ott at the town pool eve 
day. But the MINUTE he drove away , td 


run down to the creek and catch minnows until 


























practice was over. 














last second so it looked like Td been Swimming 
the whole time. 

















But once ; Dad came EARLY to watch me practice _ 


* TVET NE AVG 




















d TL figured Ld just take a quick brea- qi | ther _ 
down by the creek and then get back to work. | 

















But thirty seconds after T got there, T heard 


eS. 


& Asle< ) forv 


playground, and he FOLLOWED re. 
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but 1 was pretty shocked to see that it was one _ 



































Tn fact, T KNEW this gry: His name was Billy 


when Rodrick s band practiced. | 

















A month or so ago, 1 heard Rodrick telling one — 
of his friends that Billy got caught stealing a pack 


, 
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back to the P ark bef ore he got us ALL in trouble. 
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But Billy said he was making a run for it and 


























Then Bily started blubbering about how when he 
was little hi 


worms for him and his brother to share ; but his 























convenience store was so he could finally have a 











JACK. O a AUM™ NOT ry 0 Dp HL 
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TL was getting really uncomfortable listening +o 


ay] * AQ OTFT\ ANN? (7 | AT\CG iC NoDpincd 


would help me talk some sense into him. 


But then Frew started with a speech of his OWN. 











Frew started talking about Low his parents make 














him get up at 5:00 in the morning, Six days a week 
to study for the geography bee, and how hes 
never gotten to play laser tag because his parents | 

























EP 
eae, UN 


AG 



































to these guys tell their sob stories. 
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So J started reading a to ia flaygroune 


nowhere and TOTALLY caught me tf guards 

















instincts kicked in and J RAN. Frew and 
Billy saw me take off ; and they were right on 
my heels. 














But the Brownie was carrying a WHISTLE, and 
the next thing T knew, the whole Girl Scout 
troop was in hot pursurt. 




















» 
A rr when 
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harboring a fugitive. 
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TL didnt cas if the Girl Scouts actually had 


ADL , 
NE OC INO ~ ) FALNL\ CAT Or\e ) / O 


gonna stick around to find ovt. 




















? apy ete ; 





e5: ousi A) 0% 22° oo 

















For all TL knew, that was something they needed 
to do to earn one of their badges. 
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because he seemed to know what he was doing. 
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could barely hear the whistle. So we stopped for a 
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Then he took out a few rolls of Thin Mints that 


a & as’ ATG D ‘Ver Dp 


between us. 





Tm just gonna assume he PAID for those cookies, — 
because if he DIDN'T, L dont wanna know. 




































GOBBLE + t6 
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Then it anne on me that if this oY couldnt 


worms, ( was  eabably the LAST person L | 
should be taking this kind of advice from. 





LT realized Td made a HUGE mistake and started — 
looking for a way out of the situation. So TL told 


the guys we should split uP, saying if we DID, 
wed be harder to catch 




















He said we could travel around the country and 
have crazy adventures, and maybe even join the 
circus somewhere along the way. 



































Billy seemed to like that idea, too. Then the two 


Ver 


money. for +he movie rights to our story if we ever _ 


became { AMOUS.- 





TL decided to use the opportunity to try and slip 
away. But when 1 turned to leave, a group of 
vans appeared out of NOWHERE. 


























Mom was in the lead van, and the Girl Scouts were 


in the vehicles right behind her. 








might try to make a last-ditch attempt +o escape. 


106 


But after all his dig talk about life on the run, he _ 


totally fell to pieces, 





























T thought Mom would be really mad, but she 
seemed RELIEVED. She wanted to know what 1 
was thinking ; running away like that. 























L figured Billy was going down no matter WHAT. 
And there was no use in all THREE of us getting 
in trouble. So 1 pinned the whole thing on HIM. 
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TL guess L feel a little bad. But to be fair, stealing 




















L dont know how much commuhuty Service they re 
gonna tack on to Billys sentence. But by the time 
hes DONE, TL plan +o be attending a college 
halfway across the country. 























laa 


COMMUNITY 




































The craziest thing of all was the way Mom found 
us in the FIRST place. 





e 8 |) 
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ONE o nd O?C a Ve VEEN vaAlKiNc Al OUNn\C 
with one of those things attached to my shoelace 
fo VE Die TWO CT a f\ VO . wll ~ TOV VG 
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And when TL disappeared from the park, Mom 


























PET TRACKER 





























kay Gregory 


5 feet 


























Nows not the time to complain about Mom being 
overprotective, though. Because if she hadnt come _ 
to wi rescue, L might Ve ended Up iN a traveling 

ne 











But still, so much for Mom going electronics-free. 
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OCTOBER 


Tf Dad was on my case BEFORE, hes a hundred — 
times worse NOW. ees—‘“‘“‘<i—i—iCStstststststit 





After the town P ark incident last weekend ; it's 
pretty obvious he thinks 1 cant be trusted. 

And whenever hes home, he likes to have me and 
Grandpa in the same room so he can keep an eye 
on BOTH of us. | 




































aT nie |! ma | 























T wish T never knew about the webcam, tho ugh, 
UE U « + LAU) ME ae 1) CO An OoIC | he . 
VE nd . AMET C 


Tm pretty sure theres one in Manny s stuffed 
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Tf theres NOT a camera in there ; then [ve 


JECT\ MaALLIT) JT eT TN JIC OO s a rv) 


P ast few days. 















































on a business trip this morning ; and L know he 
cant monitor me the whole time hes away. Still, 


TLve been extra careful not to screw Up, just in 


























case hes got one of those webcams recording to a 
hard drive somewhere. 








This morning when ag was brushing my teeth, T 
made sure to put 








But my fingers were sli ppery, cand 1 dropped the — 
nthe sin 


(11 





T+ bounced around a few times, then it went 


tight down the drain, 


























L knew that the SECOND Dad got home from — 


sure - 


get it BACK. 





lhe +; Nic did wea and tish the car 
tof the drain wit! 7 L But all 1 























And now that LT know what's in people s sinks ; LT 











I figured L P rob ably pushed the toothp aste cap 
even FARTHER down the drain with that cotton 
swab, So T op ened the cabinet under the sink to 
see it 1 could figure out where it ended UD. 



































on plumbing in the basement, and 1 figured 
thered be some step-by-step instructions to show 
exactly Low +o tix this sort of thing. 





























t id’ Le head tails of the di 
in the book , so L took my best shot at it. 


and 1 figured the toothpaste cap must be 
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So J loosened the nut that held the tube to the — 

















LAT 


TL soaked Up as much water as L could with the 
towels that were in the bathroom. Then | ran 


down the stairs to get some more out of the 


laundry room 





But when 1 got down to the kitchen ‘i TL realized — 
T had a BIGGER problem. 



























My LAS 

LT told Grandpa where the water was coming 
from ‘. but he didnt seem too concerned. He said 

the onl y REAL damage would be a water stain on | 


the kitchen ceiling, 
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but Lm sure Dad would see the situation | 
DIFFERENTLY.  eeseseseseseseses—issSsSssS 





Lis 


LT vaste rane to rele vs me out * this — 
spec kind of naint “thet covers up water stains, 
and hed take me to the hardware store to get it. 

















That sounded GREAT. He 7 grabbed Dads keys 
and we got in the car. But when we backed out of _ 
the driveway, Grandpa clipped a trash can. 


























T wasnt too concerned, but when we hit a 


neighbor s MAILBOX, TL started to get worried. 





LT realized LT couldnt remember the last time J was. 
sudden it hit me: Last year, Grandpa failed his 
‘Ve < @ “ JOR LAW UJ a \ 
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He hasnt been allowed to drive since. 


T was really nervous, so | told Grand pa maybe = 
we should go back home. But now that he was on 
the open road ; there was no turning back. 






































By the time we got out of our neighborhood , he 
seemed to be getting the hang of it. But 1 was 
still pretty worried when we got on the ramp for 


the highway. 























JJEOVIE 


that time of day, and the hardware store was | 


\i/ 


The weird thing was, all of the Signs along the 


was really confusing. 





When TL saw two cars coming, toward US, L 
realized that somehow Grandpa had taken 
the EXIT ramp instead of the ENTRANCE 
ramp, and we were headed in the WRONG 
DIRECTION. _ 
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Grandpa slammed on the brakes, and the 


breakdown lane. Lt+s a MIRACLE we didnt 
get hit, and our near-death experience really 
shook both of us Up. 


























Suddenly a water stain on the kitchen ceiling 


Grandpa agreed we should just go back home and 
call ita day. 














At least NOW we were headed in the right 
direction. But when Grandpa put the car in drive, 
it rolled a few feet, then conked out. 
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GF °. SPUTTEp iia dels 
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At first 1 thought something must Ve happened 
to the car when G' 

but when 1 looked at the dashboard, JT realized 
we were out of GAS. 


NI have 


























Rodrick used the car last night when he went +o 
work, and of COURSE he didnt refuel it. 








Grandpa saw a sign ahead that said there was a 


service station a mile Up the road, and he told me 























he was gonna walk there and bring back a can of 


gas So we could get ome. 











TL wanted to go WITH him ; but he said 1 

should stay in the car so it didnt get towed by 
° aI F | ) 

about the whole idea, but TL figured it was the 

only choice TL had. 
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Grandpa Leaded off on foot : and TL waited for 
| | ) ; 
get a little worried, and then J looked up at the — 


rearview mirror and saw something in the distance. _ 








A group of people were walking toward the car 
along the side of the road. A+ first LT was 

excited, because 1 thought they might be able to 
HELP. But when I saw their orange jumpsurts, 
T FROZE. 




















T+ was the community service gang, and they 














were coming pay wiciy/. 



































When they got closer, T saw that one of them | 
+ about making 

a run for it, but TL didnt want to take my 

chances out in the open. 
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T did the only other thing TL could think of ; 

which was to lock the doors and HIDE. There 
arent a whole lot of good hiding places ina CAR, ~ 
though, so the best TL could do was get down 
underneath the dashboard and stay really still. 
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Va > | 
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intMiniehaioph baa 
FOREVER for those guys to get to the car, 
and when they cay a DID, they decided it was a 
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Eventually the conn? Service crew finished 
hick just goes to how they weren + + doling 
their | highway cleanup duties too seri ously. 



































Once 1 was sure + one, 1 got back up. — 
But BOTH of m legs had fallen asleep from being 

in such an aw kward posi tion for that long, so L 
grabbed the handle on the center console to pull 












































But the handle MOVED, and when it did , SO did 
the CAR, eee 
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TL had scent shifted the car into 























The car was Peng iP sree SO T steppes on 





hentai “Twas af nad Twas gonna rall ov 
into traffic and get Hit. 





Then TL saw GRANDPA walking toward me in the 














breakdown lane, and 1 PANICKED. 

















zs jerked the steering wheel lef+ and just 
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car rolled right into a DITCH. And thats where — 
it stayed until Mom came two hours later with the 














towing company. 









































Tf T had +o do it all over again , L would Ve just | 
lef+ that toothpaste cap in the drain. 








TL BEGGED Mom not to tell Dad what hap pened — 
to the car when he got home 
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But she said since the fender was all banged uP, 


















































T realized my only option was to get out of town. — 











The class trip. to Hardscrabdble Farms starts today 
s for a w' 

time 1 get BACK, Dad will have cooled down, at 

least a little. 




















So TL told Mom 1 changed my mind about the 
Trip, and she was all excited. 








She called the school to make sure T. could still 
90, and luckily there were a handful of spaces lef+ — 
inthe cabins, eee 
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ats through ry Book Pag and found the 
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What I needed to bri O° — 








Hardscrabble Farms 
Supply List 


_fe 




















Dug spray 


Jeans 
Hiking boots Plastic bag 


Raincoat Sunscreen 








NO electronic devices 


NO junk food 






T+ was too late to go out and shop for all that 
stuff. Luckily » Mom found Rodrick’s duffel bag in 
the garage, which he had never unpacked from 














LTnside were some hiking boots, a raincoat, a 
canteeh, bug spray, and a bunch of other things 


we, 


But the dag REEKED because there was a half- 
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growing out of it. 









































at camp, and J was tempted to Try and sneak 





a- bars in. But 1 wasnt sure what the _ 
A |. 


just hide them in my sock drawer so nobody would 
eat them while 1 was gone. 























T wasnt willing to take any risks when it came to 





PC nree wnole On TAaINE a 2 She nto _ 
Rod rick s bag, even though th at meant 1 couldnt _ 
fit the raincoat. 
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L buried the Freshies at the bottom of the bag 





because 1 didnt want Mom to know 1 was taking — 


them. Mom says baby wip es are too expensive for 


2 








reserved for MANNY.  ss—s—sSs 


See, this is the main reason | want to be rich 
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But until T have money ot my own, Till have to 


K ef 


yr 



























































and he gave it to Dad when HE was my age. Now 
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T+ looked a little outdated to me, but 1 didnt 








take it with me and read it the first chance 1 got. 












































There was JUST enou gh room to fit it in bay 


bag, and 1 figured the more stuff piled on top of | 
the Freshies, the better. eee 


Nnen lom aropped me o ° NOOO ay ornine 
though, TL realized TL was SERIOUSLY unprepared 
for this +r; 
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Everybody else had a TON of gear , and L fel+ | 
like L ha 




























~ 











After all our stuff was loaded onto the bus ; the 


bags took up at least half the space, 





That meant we had +o double Up on Seats, which 
made the ride to H ardscrabble Farms feel a LOT 
longer than it should ve. 























132 


When we finally got there and drove through 
the last stretch was BRUTAL because it was a 


dirt road. 
(4 HARDSCRABBLE 
, FARIS 
oo | Ole frehioned 


values for 
) today’s youths 





















\ | 
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from another school was just leaving. And they 











looked like they couldnt be getting out of there 
soon enough. 
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A kid in the back was holding a handwritten sigh 






















ote @. 
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A couple of my classmates seemed pre freaked 
out when they saw it. A boy standing next to 
me said his older brother went to Hardscrabble 
Farms a few years back and told him all about 
Silas Scratch. 



































his land. 
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long fingernails, because that sort of thing rea 


135 


One of our chaperones , Mr. Healey , said that 
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named Frankie came across Silas Scratchs shack in 


the woods. And after Frankie saw it, he was never. 




















BEFORE knew about him NOW , because the 
Story spread like wildfire. 








Aue 





















L found the whole Silas Scratch thing disturbing. | 
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TL GUARANTEE you ; it anyone told me there 
Hardscrabble Farms, J wouldve just stayed home 
and taken my chances with DAD. 





After we were done unloading the bus, we 
brought our stuff down to the main lodge ; 
which was a giant log cabin with a bunch of long 


tables inside. 


The person ih charge was Mrs. Graziano, and once _ 














everyone sat down, she gave a speech about the 
camp rules. There were a BUNCH of them, but 

the one she said was most important was that bo 
and girls arent allowed to visit each others cabins _ 




















for any reason. 














Mrs. Graziano said this was her nineteenth year 


gonna put up with any nonsense from anybody. 


Then she had the chaperones go through 
everyone s bags +o make sure nobody was Trying 

















+o sneak in any junk food or electronics. 























back pack, and Duane Higgins got caught Trying 
to smuggle in a giant chocol ate-chip cookie. 
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TL was really sleet Td lef+ saan se candy bars back 


Me b JE @ 


wade confiscate my baby wi wipes. Once Mr. Jones 


caught a wh itt of - my bag, though, he di d nt go 
digging any further. 














After that we had lunch, which was hot dogs, 
baked beans, and stuffed peppers. There werent 

any other choices, So if you didnt like any of 
those things, you were out of luck. 









































When lunch was over " the cha perones told us to 
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TL hadnt touched my stuffed pepper, So L dumped 




















T asked Mr. Healey why we put our leftovers 

into a pot instead of the trash can. He said at 
Hardscrabble Farms no f ood goes to waste , and 
everything we didnt eat for THIS meal is put 






































He said it was the same way when he came to this _ 
camp as a kid, and they still used the exact same 
pot. That means there could be leftovers from _ 


cus VAIS ase bs dad dk 




















chaperones took the girls to the other side of 
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Mom had actually wanted to Volunteer as a 


¥ # — vir) . b MT Oo AVIE 


leaving Manny with Rodrick and Grandpa. That 
kind of stinks, though, because she couldve ed 
inside information from the girls side of camp. 


~ YOU DON’T STAND A > 
CHANCE. WITH LAUREN, 



































hang out together at school , but each cabin seemed 


TO have ONE kid who didnt belong. 








The school must have decided to spread the 
troublemakers out so there wouldnt be more 


than one in any cabin. 














The only group that had MORE than one 
troublemaker was Mr. Nuzzis group. But Mr. 


Nuzzi works as a prison guard, SO T guess they 
figured he could handle it. 
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Since [registered late, L got put with the 


group of LEF TOVERS ; which included Rowley. 








1, was glad L got assighed to the Same cabin as 
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chaperone. Mr. Jefferson has never really been a 
dig fan of mine, and 1 wasnt looking forward to 
being cooped up with him for a whole WEEK. 

















T+ was pre clear whoever had our cabin last 


didnt bother cleaning up after +hemselves. 
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One kid in my group, Julian Trimble, seemed to be 
taking the situation pretty hard ) because his lip 


started to quiver as Soon as we walked in the door. 
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away from his parents overnight 
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Julian was always the kid who made a dig scene 


Once, in second grade, he had such a strong grip | 
























TL figured Julian decided to go on this tri Pp on his | 
OWN, but when T remembered the scene at the 


mom actually tricked him into it 
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Everybody started picking out their bunks, and 
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LT had just assumed the bedding would be taken 
care of, but TL guess that was too much to hope 
for ata place like this. 














The closest thing TL had to a pillow was my hoodie, 
which already smelled like Rodrick's ham sandwich. 














T+ was hard find; ees wails 
“ + nicked a tom bunk bec 
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wet the bed. 


ATS 


sree 4 Mr. Jefferson slid into the Spot 
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was pay bunkmate. 
































After we finished unpacking our stuff » we went 
down to the activities area to do some team- 











The first thing we did was a trust fall, where 
one guy would fall “a and ames else was 


show how our teammates have our backs. 


But Jordan Lankey did his fall while the rest of 
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Mr. Jefferson showed us how to form two lines 











Swanson got up on the platform » we thought we 
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into och other. 
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Gareth was missing one of his front teeth ; and 
everyone got down on their hands and knees to 
look for it. Then Emilio Mendoza found the tooth _ 
in Rowley's FOREHEAD. 
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M o+terson told tC milio to run down ahd ae 
the nurse, who brought Gareth a damp washcloth _ 


to stop the bleeding. 
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But she couldnt pull the tooth out of Rowley's 
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Mr. Jefferson called his wife to come pick Rowle 

Up and take him to get it checked out. IL dont 
know if she ended Up going to a doctor or a 
dentist, because T have no idea what you even do 
for that sort of thing. 

















So Mr. Jefferson was stuck chaperoning a bunch 

of kids who werent HIS. He had us do all these 
exercises that were supposed +o teach us how to 
work together as a team, but all they really did 
was show us how BAD we were at it. 








where we had to make a relay line to bring water 


from the river all the way +o our cabin. 
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The first guy filled up his bucket and then poured | 
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We realized if we were ever. gonna finish the 
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Atter the ropes course, we couldnt untie the 
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THAT wasnt good, because Timothy Ames needed _ 








to use the bathroom in the cabin 
































out, and 1 was really glad when Mr. Jefferson 
told us it was time for dinner. 





The meal was chicken patties, corn oh the cob, > 

and stew. 1 passed on the Stew, and 1 was. 

really glad 1 did when J saw Jordan pull an 
re 4 ell out of his bowl. Who KNOWS 
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After dinner we went back to the cabin. Mr. | 
Jeff 4 that si ad | n +] 

woods, we needed to check one another for ticks. 
Each person was responsible for his bunkmat 
which meant 1 had Mr. Jefferson. 














But Mr. Jeffersons got a lot of hair, and | L 
wasnt gonna go poking through it. For all I 











living in there. 


























Everybodys always saying how g reat the outdoors _ 
are, 2 Neres c OR 3 vlies Ye 








heed to worry about. 
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T used to play in the woods all the TIME, until _ 
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Jordan found a tick on the back of Julians neck — 
and € Doc caked out adout it. But M 
Jefferson said Julian would be fine, and he took 
him down to the nurse. 

















The second Mr. Jefferson and Julian left, the 
0 NCC nN my cabin wer ote \ 





T stayed out of everybody's way because I didnt — 
wanna be the fifth person from my group to get : 









































By the time Mr. Jefferson got back, the cabin 
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Tm guessing nobody has ever cleaned the floors in _ 
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around ; they were covered in dirt and hair. 
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As a punishment for trashing the cabin, Mr. 
Jefferson made us go to bed EARLY, and he 
didnt DO anything. And thats how we ended 

up going to bed while it was still light out on 

the first hight. 




















M offerson woke everybody up at th | 
of dawn and said we all needed to take showers  __ 
before breakfast. eee 
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Th naanmnined me that there wasnt 
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on th S OUTSIDE of the cabin, andthe mater 
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TL came PREPARED ; though. L definitely _ 














this trip, but TL could still keep myself CLEAN. 
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mail it Lome to his mom and show her Low bad the 
food was at camp, 
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After we cleaned up from breakfast, Mrs. Graziano 


She said we were gonna do the same types of 
chores done > y kids growing up on farms like this 























a long time Ago. 











Mrs. Graziano said that in the old days , kids 
worked from the time the got Up in the morning | 
until the sun went down. And they had to start 
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their families out. 














Which is just ANOTHER reason Tm glad 1 


wasnt alive back then. 




















My group started off in the barn, and our job 


building to the other. T+ was SERIOUSLY 
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As we were | eaving to move on to the next station, 
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other side, which was where + ey were - EGIN _ 
with. So dont even ask me why we went to all 
that trouble. 
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See, you shouldn+ DO that kind of stuff to a 














; T a ” 
me she was sending me oh a secret mission, and 
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down the hall. 
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And every day after that, my teacher Landed me 
ANOTHER note to deliver. ees 














Well, one day T got curious about what was IN 
those notes , and 1 opened one up. But it was 
BLANK. inside. 





















































1+ turns out Mom had told my teacher she was 
seamen i “self-esteem, and the whole 

—mi | aS just a W oO make me 
feel IMPORTANT. So if anyone wants to know 
why TL have a hard time taking work seriously , 
thats how it started. 






































Our team spent the rest of the morning going 
through the other stations. We painted a a fence, 
repaired a stone wall, and stacked firewood outside — 


the main lod ge. 
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Lil tell you, when Lm older Tm gonna buy a 








property. Because getting a bunch of kids to work — 
ling it education is GENIUS. 














After lunch, when we were heading back +o our 
cabin, Gareth Trip ped over a rock sticking out of — 
the ground. 














When Enilio saw it, he got really upset. 


1 L had , 1 Emilio said 
the only person who couldve done T HAT was 

















, 
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Jeffrey said the rock was probably Silas Scratchs _ 
RA ONE, and now we were RSED 


because we had disturbed his resting place. 
































TL tried to talk some sense into these guys. I said 
that, first of all, if Silas Scratch was DEAD, 

that was good news for everyone. And second of 
all, this COULDN'T be Silas Scratchs gravestone 
because he wouldve had to bury HIMSELF. 






































oset everyone even MIORE. Now all ot a sudden 
Silas Scratch was an UNDEAD farmer who 
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At dinner. , Silas Scratchs “grave was a Hanypody 
could talk about. 











aimed they saw Sil as Scratch in the 
woods. And someone ELSE said they Saw him on 
the other side of camp at the exact same time. 
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beneath the cabins, and thats how hes able to | 
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So thanks to Albert Sandy » Now kids are too 












SHUDDED 


hy: 




















especially considering were only on day TWO. 








Wednesday 
‘Today, after we finished our farm chores, we had _ 
free time to do whatever we wanted. L decided 

Td just take a hap, but a few of a cabinmates 














of eating STEW for dinner, so they were gonna 
go down to the river and catch a FISH. 
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T thought that was the stupidest idea 1d ever 
heard, ESPECIALLY since they didnt have a 


fishing pole or anything like that. 
But they were dead serious, and when they = 
beediad sod. “% + +o 4] . | climbed 
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Believe it or not, those fools had ey managed | 
| ® NOVEC (OY \e 


the river USING Jeffrey s shirt as a SET. 








And now that they had it, they didnt know 
what to DO with it. What was pretty clear was 
that no one had any intention of EATING it. 
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1 told the guys if they didnt put the fish in 
Some water quick , It wasnt gonna SURVIVE. 

















Gareth grabbed the fish by its tail and carried 
Mt to the adhroomy where he pot Heim the 
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aroun d in. 


168 


Believe it or not, those fools had ey managed | 
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the river USING Jeffrey s shirt as a SET. 








And now that they had it, they didnt know 
what to DO with it. What was pretty clear was 
that no one had any intention of EATING it. 


Z [| eee 
“Neat — eal > 



































1 told the guys if they didnt put the fish in 
Some water quick , It wasnt gonna SURVIVE. 

















Gareth grabbed the fish by its tail and carried 
Mt to the adhroomy where he pot Heim the 
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aroun d in. 
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f sh back down to the river and let it goo 


But when 7 went to LEAVE, Mr. Jefferson 
walked into the cabi n. The othe or guys sla mmed the | 
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My guess was that Mr. Jefferson wouldnt be too 


wanna get sent to bed early for the second time 





on this trip. 





Mr. Jefferson asked me where everyone ELSE was, 
and 1 said 1 thought they might be down by the | 
river. He told me that if 1 saw anyone, LT should tell 

them to come to the main lod ge for mail call. 
























































When Mr. Jefferson left, we put the lid down on 


the toilet to make sure +he fish didnt flop out 
onto the floor ; then we headed down to the main _ 
lodge to join the rest of our class. 























Mrs. Graziano handed out mail to all the kids who _ 
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a letter, and 1 Il admit L got a little choked up 
ling i 
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L didn+ get a letter from Dad, but I DID get — 


one from the PIG. J just hope someone in my 
family wrote it as a joke, because if that thi ing 
has somehow learned how to write, then 1 dont _ 
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Julian wasnt the ONLY one who seemed homesick. _ 
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they asked some of us who DID get letters to 








I MADE A BATCH OF YOUR 
FAVORITE COOKIES AND 


FOR WHEN YOU GET HOME! 
LOVE, MOM. 


P 





























— tt (x 
fbf Lees > 


fT nae | \ NY 





A few kids got care packages with fresh clothes 





Bertran, who got a HUGE box that was packed 
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Back at the cabin later on, we found out Graham _ 
mal * ' O Tm a b 


trip started, and he had hidden all SORTS of 
goodies in with the camping supplies, 





Luckily » he was willing +o SHARE. 1 never thought - 
Td eat Doritos out of a hiking boot ; but by that 
point Td already given Up my last shred of dignity. 
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Emilio looked out the window and saw Mr. 


set ng back to the cab sd 








When Mr. Jefferson entered the cabin, he walked _ 
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Unfortunately, we were so focused on the snacks 




















L feel a little bad for Mr. Jefferson, but it was 
a good reminder to me that you should ALWAYS 
check inside the toilet before sitting down. 
































Mr. Jefferson was mad and thought this was some _ 
kind of practical joke. 

















And of course he thought T was the guy who 


having smores and singing songs by the campfire 
with Mrs. Graziano a L was stuck in the cabin. 
with any angry chaperone. 












































Thursday 
Most kids at camp were cruising right along until 
| esterday, but after those letters from home 
came, it seemed like everyone hit a WALL. 
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chaperones Say the only way we can go home is if 
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Nell, they shouldnt have put that into people s 


on PURPOSE. 

















Melinda Henson was acting really Strange at 
lunch. T+ turns out she ate three servings of 

stew to make herself sick, which seemed a little 
extreme to ME. 
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But after spending a few hours down at the 


nurses station with indigestion, Melinda was sent 














back to re Yorn her group. 
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stomach next to a half-eaten stick of deodorant. _ 
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So that was the end of the road for Julian. 








jaa 


him up. But by the time they drove away 7 he 
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had the right idea , and the chaperones caught 
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The next thing we knew, the chaperones were : 


one could follow in Julians footsteps. _ 
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wet towels and dirty clothes all over the place , 











The deodorant was probably the one thing keeping | 
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And if we get sick, were ALL going home early. 





That might be OK for everyone ELSE, but its not 
all right for ME. Because the sooner I go home 
the sooner 1 have to face DAD. 
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Rowley until he returned to camp yesterday morning. 


he wished he had just stayed home. 
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1+ turns out Rowley got an infection from 


for so long. Rowley brought the tooth WITH 
him, but Tm not sure what Gareths supposed to 
do with it at this point. 
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Nowy was coming Pack at an aw oom Weve 


“hich we Lave to “spend OUTDOORS, 











thats ONE night we wont have +to stay in our 
stinky cabin. 














But Lm not sure my aroup can even SURVIVE 
y group 
sleeping out in the elements. 











+omorrow hight, and 1 have no IDEA how were 
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Mr. Jefferson has been Trying to teach US Low to — 
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hes just about as useless as the REST of us. 

















Yesterday he was trying to teach us how to build 
a fire , and he broke the “no electronics rule > 
using his phone to look Up how to do it. But his 
battery died when a couple of pay cabinmates got 

















ahold of it to watch videos of screaming goats. 


















































LT guess Mr. Jefferson learned a LIT TLE bit 


before the battery died, decause he got a fire 








Kindlinc NI OoDO a & Nnalinc Al A 


though » SO we broug = back everything we 
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Rowley came back with what looked like a bunch of _ 
D re 
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totall y smothered it. 
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The nurse called Mrs. Jefferson +o come pick them _ 
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That reas ny grep ithe ny oe witht 


to find a rep lacement, but no dads are willing to 

















give up the rest of their weekend +o come out here. 


+o RAIN +omorrow ni ght, and we havent even 














¥ TL a pick. up any 7 m but those gvys 


























While we were off ied to set Mg our camp, Some — 
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\eard about Craham' snack. because his stash 
was totally picked clean. 





The thieves also went through MY ba 3, and 
found the baby wipes ; which they used Up iN our 




















bathroom. They mustve tried to flush them down 
the toilet, because now it was CLOGGED. ss 


Ihe we De vas. the Ne toilet overtlowec 
and the water ran along the floor in a path from — 
the bathroom to my duffel dag. 
































Ever thing TL owned was wet except for Grandpas. 
book, which the thieves had tossed onto a bed. 
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T was ray MAD. But ine L started flipping 


caided our cabin might ve done us a huge F AV OR. 





























ortwave radio is an exciting 
new etl a the 
, ECU ” 


civensive sciipaient when 
everything can be found in 
your very own home? 








Start by finding two paper clips, — 
one foil chewing-gum wrapper, 
and a hearty potato. 


€ paper c o the 

ered and form a cpridee™ 

__between them __ with 
chewing-gum wrapper. 
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But there was a lot of GOOD om in iain too. 
here we NAD ison 
which. vould’ ve come in. an handy tial There were 
hings, like how 
+o start a fire without matches, which was great, — 


because Mr. Jefferson used all of ours up. 








TL couldnt wait to try out some of the tricks and 
see 1 
out to our campsite and asked to borrow Emilios 
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the book. Sure enou gh , the leaf started smoking , 














Everyone was excited that we could make en 
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carried aw iy with “the high five iVes, and ano S 
glasses got crushed in the celebration. 
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Luckily, Jeffrey wears glasses, too, So we can 


make another fre-tomocrom, 


When we got back to our cabin after dinner, we 
got a cold splash of reality. The flooded toilet 
added to the overall bad smell in our cabin, which 
by now was | OTALLY oVer powering. 














We mopped up the floor with our dirty clothes, 
then put them in a couple of trash bags. But 
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with deodorant. 
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ae Said ayes we should on one of the girls 
that turned into a hg debate about + whether girls | 
actuall y USE deodorant. 



































But what everyone was excited about was the idea 








The person who was MOST excited was Emilio. 














90 with us since he couldnt SEE. 





He said NEEDED him | Le | 
excellent sense of smell and could sniff out the 


o's — We werent sure if he was ng 
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snough, he got every Single. one. 
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So Emilio: 
but right wheh we were about to head out, Mr. 

















Nuzzi came to check on us. 
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1 ; iy obvious to Mr. Nuzei that 






He sprinkled it ina dig circle around our cabin so that 
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night. But then 1 remembered a chapter from my 








Ancient ninjas had a clever 
way of fooling their enemies. 


| When traveling in a group, § 

ninjas would walk in single file, 

__carefully stepping into the 
same set of footprints. 








Then they’d ambush their 
pursuers, who would _ be 
shocked to discover that they 
were not following the tracks 
__of ONE person but many! 





Mr. Nuzzi had left his OWN footprints in the 


So all we needed to do was follow in his exact 


footsteps and hed never know we left. 
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were a lot digger than any of ours. But Mr. | 
Jefferson had left his hiking boots under the bed, _ 



































Then TL tossed the boots back to the NEXT guys 
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We got everyone out of the cabin that way. Even — 
































scary Decause hobody even knew which way OUR 
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Then Jeffrey made everything a hundred times 
WORSE dy bringing up the subject of Silas 
Scratch. Jeffrey said Silas Scratch was probably 
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one ° nd eat us alive. _ 









































That got my cabinmates all stirred UP, and 1 


scent in the air. 
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He said he could smell a girls cabin, and it wasnt 

















ay: 


Sure enough, one of the cabins was about fifty 
then put some ot our team-building skills into 
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But when 1 looked around, TL realized T was in a 
cabin full of GIRL SCOUTS. 











T decided +o call off the mission to get the = 
deodorant, but by then it was already too late. 
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Everything after THAT is kind of a blur. 1 

| . 
ankles, and pay cabinmates trampling ohe another 
to get out the front door. 











Then it was just a mad dash through +he woods. 
































Dont ask me HOW ; but we found our way back 
+o our cabin. Unfortunatel , we forgot all about 
the baby powder, and we totall trampled it. But _ 
at that point it was the LEAST of our worries. 




















TL thought the mission was a total failure , but 
4 ° ) _ 
Graham had swiped a dag at the girls cabin and 


brought it with him. 
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PANT, PANT. | PANT, PANT. L 



































T definitely wasnt comfortable with STEALING _ 
and said that one of us needed to sneak the > ag 











But T got ovtvoted on that idea because everyone 
else was curious to see what was inside. 
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The clothes in the bag didnt look like they | 
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But by the time we figured o out who the ne Pa 
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in our doorway. 
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wder, “het st turme out i# was even easier 
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for her than THAT. As soon as she opened her 




















Mrs. Graziano chewed us out for our immature 
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Di< 


our own for the hight, so she was gonna get on 

















1 couldn imagine who woud De willing 4 +o drive 





vent gorka be HAPPY about i+ | 
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Sunda: 
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HOME instead of calling Dad to Lhagerone us 




















for the last day. D Dad was already mad ENOUGH 








about the CAR, and now he had to babysit a 


bunch of unshowered middle schoolers. 














And it wasnt fun break: ng the news to him that 


we didn + even Lave a working bathroom in our cabin. 









































t figured A owed it to Dad to at least give him. 7 


© basi Condown of he campy But he seamed to 
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when somebody put ) serving on his plate, he 
—— nto 4] , 


ZOZ 


A+ first LT thought Dad mustve been a chaperone | 
n RODRICK went to this place, Dut wher 
saw ohne of the other chaperones greet Dad a 
put it all toget . 




















/ WELCOME. BACK, \ 
FRANK! 








No WONDER he wasnt happy to be here. Tf 
his experience was anything like MINE, Tm ee 











sure he never i magi ned in a million years that 








“le AT\G rv) AUIT\IMC . JET) & ‘NO 











set Up our camp for the overnight. And it was 
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Half the time he was off somewhere else doing who 


lift a finger 
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Grandpa's book had a chapter on how to build a 
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A+ dinner some kj ds from another group seemed 
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firewood and came across ah old shack that they 
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That was the WORST thr Dad couldve said 
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in the oods. 





Af ter dinner , Mrs. Graziano told everyone to get 











whatever they needed from their cabins and bring 
it to their campsites. 





A bunch of kids were begging +o ny INSIDE, 
but Mrs. Graziano said this is how its eye path | 
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the way it's eae be. 






































We had gotten the fire started earlier, and when 


we got to our campsite it was still going. The fire 
| 45 feed it. But once it aot DARK out 


the guys in my group were too scared to leave the 
Z; : 
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TL wouldve asked DAD for help, but who KNOWS 





So L went to look for firewood by myselt. The 

area around our campsite was picked pretty clean 
of sticks, so L had to go deeper into the woods. _ 
But T got all turned around, and I couldnt 


remember which way our campsite was. 






































TL started to ran a little, but then T saw a 


rv) JE # AMV 


\ aded toward it, nd when 1 got closer, T 
couldnt believe where the light: was. coming from. 























Silas Scratch stuff until this moment. But now 1 
thought TL might actually die of FEAR. 














Something about that light didnt look right, 
though. TL thought it was coming from a fireplace 
inside the shack, but it was actually froma 
LIGHTBULB. 1+ didnt make a lot of sense 
+o me that a crazy farmer who eats slugs and 


berries had ELECTRICITY. esse 
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The door on the front of the place was barred 


» 
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was a metal door that was unlocked. 














T held my breath and pushed it open, then 1 
stepped inside. My heart was practically beating 
out of my chest ; but TL HAD +o know what was 


in there. 











When 1 saw what was inside, L realized this 


f\ 
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maintenance shed with a bunch of tools, and they 
didnt even look that OLD. 
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T went a little farther in. When TL walked down 
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shocked me. 


T+ was a BATHROOM, with a toilet and a sink 
and EVERYTHING. There were even a few rolls | 
of extra toilet paper, and it wasnt the CHEAP 
stuff, either. 









































My head was spinning at that point. T was 
ready +o run back to our campsite and tell 
everyone what Id found > when I heard 





vas the sound of WH \ 
coming from right BEHIND me. 
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TL turned to run, and thats when TL ran smack 
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what he was doing taking a shower in a 
maintenance shed, but then he started talking. 


rere, 
aan 


















GS hy 
( =k 





2\1 


There was only one outhouse ; which everyone at 

















There was no shower, and if you wanted to get 








clean, you had to g0 down to the river with a bar — 
of soap. 


Then one day when Dad was collecting firewood ; 





he found this maintenance shed that was used for 
keeping Up the property during the off-season. 























inside, he knew he had to keep it a secret or 
EVERYONE would find out. 
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So he came uP with the story of Silas Scratch to 


2 eh 


Dad said when he got here yesterd ay ; he = 
was pretty surprised the Silas Scratch thing 

was still going after all these years. But he 

figured hed | ust go with it so he could keep the 
bathroom to himself. 





















































TL was pretty mad at Dad for causing everyone 

all this stress. But I have to admit that coming 

up with a craz story to Protect a secret 

bathroom is EXACTLY the kind of thing Td 

do MYSELF. 
































while and my cabinmates probably thought T got 
snatched up by Silas Scratch. 
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So I asked Dad to help me find my way back to 
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group got desperate and threw in anything that — 





would burn, because T found my BOOK in there. — 
Or at least what was left of it. 
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T really didnt wanna spend the hight out in the 


ALT | AT AC LOAT AVR i il ai 


LT guess he wasnt too concerned about the camp 
rules, because he snuck us all back into our cabin. 
Lt mightve stunk +o high heaven in there, but it _ 
was the best hight of sleep Tve had in yf life. 


























Monday 
This morning we packed up all our stuff and 
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from sleep Ing out in the woods oV ernight . but MY 


group actually looked REFRESHED. 
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My cabinmates kept Saying how LUCKY we were to 
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Believe me, 1 was tempted to tell everyone that 
Si ° P 
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ond to the whole thing. 





But + figured L might get stuck chaperoning at 


that bathroom MYSELF. 
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L was about to load my dag onto the bus ; but 





That was WAY better than sitting in Someone s 
lap, so 1 took Dad up oh his offer. 






































On the way out ; there was a bus coming in with 
a whole new crop of kids. 1 quickly scribbled a 
message to warn them about what they were in 
for. L figured it was the LEAST J could do. 
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Life was better:in the old 
days. Or was it? 


That’s. the. question. Greg 
Heffley is:asking as his town 
voluntarily unplugs and goes 
electronics-free, But modern 
life has- its. conveniences,,. 
and Greg isn’t cut out for an — 
old-fashioned world. 


With tension building inside and outside the Heffley home, will 
Greg find a way to survive? Or is going “old school” just too hard 
for a kid like Greg? 


READERS LOVE THE DIARY OF A WIMPY KID SERIES— 
the USA Today, Publishers Weekly, Wall Street Journal, 
and #1 New York Times bestsellers: 


- 


n the publishing wor, 
Kinney is a rock star. 


—NPR's “Backseat Book Club” 


of a Wimpy Kid is “One of the most successful 


. ion... . , ; io 
bent on world dominat! children’s series ever published. 


_Time magazine —Washington Post 


"A big hit with reluctant readers 
and anyone looking for a funny book.” 


—School Library Journal 
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